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LOVE AND ADVENTURE

“Pjeces of Eight!™ Immedi.
ately the imagination begins tts
magic work. Thoughts fly to the
old pirate days of the West In-
dies—the days of the buccanesrs,
of fighting, adventure and treas.
ure, “Pieces of Eight"—Spanish
dollars bearing the figure 8—
mean to the imagination great,
dark, steel-bound chests, with
their puzzle-locks and mysterious
riches of gold and gems. They
mean pirate loot buried and lost
to their pirate owners—and still
waiting through the years a
lucky finder,

They mean, too, tropic climes
where it is always green and
frost Is a thing unthinkable—
where fruit is ready to the hand
and clothing is an ornament and
the sun “comes up like thunder,”
and blue skies and crystal waters
run the gamut of all that is love-
ly in color.

Richard Le Gallienne is a lit.
erary craftsman. Poetry and
prose come equally to his pen.

So, in addition to interest of
plot, we have in “Plieces of
Eight"” the charm of the written
word.

Love, adventure, mystery,
buried treasure amid scenes far
from the ordinary—what more
can the reader ask in entertain-
ment?

Book L.

CHAPTER .
] iy
Introduces the Secretary of the Treas
ury of His Britannic Majesty's Gow-
ernment at Nassau, New Provi.
dence, Bahama Islands.

During the summer of 1003 I was
paying what must have seemed like nn
interminable wvisit to my old friend
John Saunders, who at that time filled
with becoming dignity the high-sound-
fog office of secretury of the treasury
of his majesty's government, in the
quaint little town of Nassuu, in the

those Bahama Islgnds that lle half
lost to the world to the southeast of

the Caribbean sea and form a some- |

what neglected portion of the British
West Indies,

Time was when they had a sounding
nne for themselves In the world;
when the . little harbor
giuve shelter to ro 1z rechooters
and tarry pirates, tearing in there un-
der full sall with their loot from the
Spanish Main.,

Eut those heproje days are gone, and
en up to a sleepy trode
2 qand shell, and
i% no nnme for the drowsy tenor
of the days under the puhin trees and
thao

now =

vissan Is gy

imn ¢ tortolse
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scarlet poincinnas,
ITore a handful of Topglishmen,
hed In the linen

the tropies, earry on the government
ftor the 11 wr of Brit-
@ immemorial,
y friend, not with-
h smile at the humor of

supporiing the ol

white suits  of

aditfonal man
frrinn  tir
qich of them, ke
out an Englis
the thing,

ish colonies

officés with [mpressive names—lord
<hief justice, u v genernl, speak-
er of hou lord high admiral,
colon secrerdry and so forth,

My friend the secretary of the
Lreasury i3 '8 man possessing in an un-
eommon degree that rare and most at-
tractive of human gquoalities, compan-

Ionnbleness. As we sit together in the

hush of his spuggery of nn evening, |

surrounded by guns, fishing lnes and
alii prints, there are times when we
scarcely exchange a dozen words be
iween dinner and bedtime, and yot
we have all the time a keéen and sat-
isfylng sense of companionship.
Jolin Saunders' gift. Companionship
seems nuletly to ooze out of him,
without the need of words.

And occaslonally we have as third
in those evening conclaves a big, slow-
smiling, brood-faced young merchant
of the snme kidney, In he drops with
a nod and a gmile, and tukes his place
in the smoke cloud of our meditations,
rafliating without the effort of apeech
that good thing—humanity; though
one must not forget the one subject
on which now and agoin the gopd
Charlie Webster achieves elogquence
in spite of himgelf—duck shooting.

John Snunders’ subject s shark
fishing. Duck shooting and shork
fishing. It is enough. Here, for sen-
sible man, 18 a sufliclent basis for life-
long friendshlp, and unwearying. lo-
exhaustible companlonship,

It was In this peace of Jolin Snun-
ders' snnggery one July evening In
1003, the three of us belng duly met
and ensconced In our respective arm-
chalrs, that we got onto the subject
of buried trensure. [t was I who start-
ed us off by usking John what he
knew about burled treasure,

At this John Inughed hils funny little

'..qnlet laugh.: “Buried trensure!™ le

gald;: “well, I have little doubt that

e lslands are full of it—Iif one only

now how to get al it
“Boriopsly ' I asked.

It Is|

Copyright by Doubleday, Page & Company.

“Cortainly. Why not? Weren't
these Islands for mearly thrée centu-
ries the stamping ground of all the
pirates of the Spunish Main? Morgan
was here, Blaekbeard was here. The
very governors themselves were little
better than pirates. This room we are
sitting in was the den of one of the
biggest rogues of them all—Jphn Tin-
ker—the governor when Bruce was
here bullding Fort Montague at the
east end yonder; building It against
pirates, and little else but pirates at
the Government honse all the time., A
great old time Tinker gave the poor
fellow. You cnn‘read all about it in
his ‘Memairs.! Nassuu was the ren-
dezvous for all the cutthroats of the
Caribbean sen. Here they came in
with their loot, their doubloons and
pleces of eight ;" and John's eves twin-
kled with enjoyment of the rich old
romantie words, as though they were
old port.

“Here they squandered much of If,
no doubt, but they couldn’t squander it
all, Some of them were thrifty knaves,
too, and these, looking around for
some place of safety, wounld naturally
think of the bush. The niggers keep
their little hoards there to this day.”

“Tt is their form of stocking,” put in
Charlie Webster.

“Precisely, Well, as T was saylng,
ihose old fellows would bury their
hoards In some cave or other, and then
ro off—and get hanged. Thelr ghosts
perhaps came back. DBut their money
is still here, lots of it, you bet your
life,”

‘Do they ever moke any finds? I
asked,

“Nothing big that I know of. A jug
full of old coins now and then, 1
found one a year or two ngo in my
garden here—buried down among the
roots of that old fig tree

“Then," put in Charlie, “there was
that mysterious stranger over ot North
Cay. He's sapposed to have got away
with qulte a pile.”

“Tell me about him," said X,

“Well, there used to be nn old ec-
centrie eharacter i the town here—a
halfbreed by the name of Andrews,
John will remember him—"

John nodded,

“He used to go around all the tlme
with a big umbrella, and muttering to
himself. We used to think him half
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very subject of buried treasure, Bet-
ter look out, young man!"—smiling at
me. “He used to De always grabbing
ahout in the bush. Waell, several years
ngo there came g visitor from New
York, and he got thick with tiwe old

“I ghonld say I do. A wonderfull old
villaip—"

“But the document, for heaven's
sake,” I said. *“The document first;
the story will keep.” :

“Well, they were pulling down
Wieks' own house just lately, and out
of the rufters there fell a roll of pa-
per—now I'm coming to it—a roll of
paper, purporting to be the accouut of
the burying of a certain treasure, tell-
ing the place where It i3 buried, and
gliving directions for finding 1t—"

Charlle and I exclalmed together;
and John continued, with tantalizing
deliberatlon :

“It's n statement purporting to be
mnde by some fellow on his death-
bed—some fellow dying out in Texns—
a2 quondam pirate, anxious to maoke
his pesce ut the end and to glve his
friends the bepefit of his knowledge."

“Oh, John!" suid 1, “I shan't sleep
n wink tonight.”

“I don't take much stock In 1Y sald

John. *“I'm inclined to think it's a
hoax. Someone trying to fool the old
fellow. But, boys, it's bed-
time, anyhow. Come down to the

office in the morning and we'll 'look
it over.,”

So our meeting broke up for the
time being, and taking my candle I
went upstalrs, to drenm of caves over-
flowing with goldpieces, and John Tin-
ker, flerce and mustachioed, standing
over me, a cutlass between his tecth
and a revolver in each hand.

Ll

CHAPTER 11,
The Narrative of Henry P. 'I'ob!.:s,{
ex-Pirate, as Dictated on His Death-

bed, in the Year of Our Lord 1830.

The good John had scarcely made
his lelsurely, distinguished asppearance
at his desk on the morrow whea I too
entered by one door and Charlie Web-
ster by the other.

“Now for the document,” we boih
excinimed in a breath.

“Here It Is," he sald, taking up a
rather grimy-looking roll of foolscip
from in front of him, which, as he
pointed out, was evidently the work
of a person of very little educutis
and began to read ns follows:
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“Giood morning, Mr, Saunders,” said
an unpleasantly soft and cringing
voice,

“Good morning,” =ald John, Some-
what grumpily, “what is it you want?"

It was some detail of account, which,
being dispatched, the man shuffled off,
with evident reluctance, casting a
long, Inquisitive look at us seated at
the desk, und John, taking up the man-
uscript once more, resumed:

v« » » @ sum of one milllon and ont
half dollars—buried at a ¢ay known at
Dead Men's Shoes, near Nassau, in ths
Buhnma islands, About fifty feet (50 ft.)
south of this Dead Men's Shoes is a rock,
on which we cut the form of & compuass.
And twenty fest (20 ft.) East from the cay
s another rock on which we cut a cross
(X). Under this rock it 18 burled four feet
(4 ft.) deép, -

The other is a sum of one milllon dollars
(§1,000,000). It is buried on what was
known as Bhort Shrift isiand; on the
highest point of this Short Shrift island
18 o large cabbage wood stump and twenty
feet (%0 ft.) south of that stump Is the
treasure, burled flve feet (6 L) deep and
can be found without diMculty. Ehort
Shrift islund Is a place where passing
vaesels slop to get fresh water. No great
distance from Nassau, so it can be easily
tound.

The first pod was taken from a Spanish
merchant and it is in Spanish sllver
dollara,

The other on Short Shrift island Is in
different kinds of money, taken from dif-
forent ships of different nations—it is all
good money.

Now friends, T have told you all that is
nocessary for you to know to recover
these treasures and I leave it in your
hands apd it is my request that when
you read this, you will at onte take steps
to recover it. and when you get it, it is
my wish that you use It in a way most
zood to yourself and others, This s all' I
ask.

T am, truly your friend,
HENRY P. TOBTAS
“Henry P. Tobias?' sald Charlle

Webster. “Never heard of him., Did

you, John?"

“Never!"

And then there was a stir in the
Someone was asking for

outer office.

County of Travses, State of Téxas,

Decembar 1558 |

Feellng my end is near, I I'I;ilkl} the fol- i

lowing slatement of my own free o)

RS OY FONARITGH, T ‘ﬁmi’er‘ﬂ%hm

my faculties, and feel that I am doing oy
duty by so doing.

1 wog born In ths elty of Livarpool, Eng-
land (on the Gth day of Devembuir 1784
My father was & seamnn and when 1 was
young 1 followed the same occupation.
And {t happened, that when, on 4 passage
from Spain to the West Indies, our ship
wiis attncked by free-traders, as they
called themselves, but they were plrates,

We all did ocur best, but were over-
powered, and Lhe whole crow, exeept
three, were killed, I was one of the threa
they did not kill, They carrled g8 onh
bonrd thelr ahip anil kept us uniil pext
doy woen they asked us te join them.
They tried to get us to join them willlug-
Iv. but we would not, when they btcams
s and loided thrwe cannon aAna
lasl ench one of us belore tha noutn
of each cannon and told us to tuke our
cholce to joln them, ns they would touch

s and that domn guick. 1t 1§ use-
¥ wé accepted everything bafore
Y We can oneg of the plrates |
of my compacions were Killea
o than 8ix months, but I 'wis
n for more than two years, 'in
which time we collecled A vast guantity
of monoy from different ships we coptuted |
and wo burled 8 great amount intwo |
different lots. 1 helped to bLury it with
my own hands. The location of whigh it
Is my purposce to peint cut, 8o that It can
b found without trouble In the Bahfma

“Those Oid Fellows Would Bury
Their Hoards"
They used to go about a lot

fellow,
together, and were often off on so-
cnlled fishing trips for days on end
Actually, it Is helleved, they were
alter something on North Cny. At all
events some months afterward the
New Yorker disappeared ns he had
come and has not been heard frsan
gince. Dut ince then they have found
a sort of brick vault over there which
has evidently been excavated. T have
seen it myself. A sort of walled ¢ham-
ber. There, it's supposed the New
Yorker found something or other.
That's the story for what it's worth."”

As Charlle finlshed John slapped his
knee.

“The very thing for yon:!" he soid;
“why have I never thought of it be
fore?"”

“What do you menn, John?* we hoth

asked.
“Why down at the office I've got the
very thing. A pity I haven't got It
here, You mmust come in nnd see it
tomarrow."”

“What on enrth Is It? Why do you
keep us guesslag?

“Why, it's aun ol manuseript thnt
enme into my hands a short time ngo.
Charlie, you remember ald Wicks—old
Bllly Wicks—'Wrecker' Wicks, they
{ called him--"

1

| told us to fight for our lives, ns it would
| ba death If we were taken.

jslands. Affer T had been with thoe for |
more than two yeirs, we were attaglend |
by a large warship and our comumnander

Fut the guna |
of our ship wora too small for the suar- |
shlp, so our ship soon began to Sk,
when the man-of-war ran alongside of our
vesgels pnd tried 1o board us, but we were
glnking too fast, so she huod to hanl oft
again, when our vessel sank with every-
thing on board, and 1 escaped by Bwim-
ming under the stern of the ship, e ours
sank, without beilng sen, and holding -.ml
to the ship until dark, when | swam'to a |
portion of the wrecked vessel floating not
far away. And on that 1 floatedd The
next morning the ship wias not ragn, I
was ploked up by a passing vesssl the
next day as a4 shipwrecked searmnan

And let me say here, 1T know INAL no
one eacaped allve from our vessel axcept
myself and those that wera taken By the
man-of-war. And thoge were nll exaputon
as piratea—so I know that no otheg man
knows of this treasure except myself and
it must be and is where we buried IQuntil
today and unless you got It through this
statement 1t will remain there alwags av
do 1o one any good.

Therefare, it Is your duty to tracedt up «
and get it for your own benefit, as q,all an
nthers, =0 delay nol, but act as solin as
possible,

I will now describe tha places, yocations,
marka, ete., ete,, go plainly that §t cin ba
found, without anwy trouble, .

The first s a sum of one milllon @nd a
half dollars (31,500,0000— | )

At this point John paused. WWe all
took a long breath, nod Charlie Web-
ster gave a soft whistle and smfieked
nis lips,

“A milllon and a half dollars. What
ho!”

Then I, happening to cast my eye
through the open door, caught sight
of a fnee gozing through the ironwork
of the outer office with a fixed and
glittering expression, a face anything
but prepossessing, the facs of a halt-
breedl, decply pockmarked, with a
coarse hook nose and evil-looking eyes,
unnaturally eclose together., Tt was
evident from his expression that he
had not missed a word of the

“There ls someone b the o
fiee,” 1 #ald, nnd John rose
out.

| it home with yom, If you Il'ke, and

Acked

Is That Fellow?" |
Charlie.

uwho

the secretary of the treasury. So John
rose,

“1 must get to work now, boys. We
ean tulk it over tonight.” And then,
handing me the manuseript: “Take

look it over at your leisure.”

A= Charlle Webster and I passed
out Into the street I noticed the fel-
low of the sinister pockmarker visage
standing near the window of the in-
ner oflice. The window was open, and
anyone standing outside could easlly
have heard everything that passed
inside. As the fellow ecaught my eye
he smiled unpleasantly and slunk off
down the street.

“Who Is that fellow?" I asked Char-
tie. “He's a queerlooking specimen.”

“Yes! he's no good. Yet he's more
half-witted than bad, perhaps, Il
face i3 against him, poor devil.”

And we went our ways till the eve-
ning, I to post home to the further
stuay of the nurrative. There, sented
on the pleasant veranda, I went over
it earefully, sentence by sentence.
While I was reading, someone ecalled
me Indoors. I put down the manu-
seript on the little bamboo table at
wy side and went in, When I re
turned o few moments afterward the
manuscript was gone! |

A million and a half dol-
lars buried on Dead Man's

Shoes and a million on Short
Shrift island—what ho!

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Wanted Mascullne Touch,
Bobby wns a smnll boy. Sut he ob-
jected vigorously to a little walst thal
had a big collar and cuffs with a nav-
row ruffle wround the edge, When
asked the reason he ssd He dido't

like the “girl" om It

WHEN SAINTS ENTERED UTAH
July 24 Has Been Known as “Pioneer
Day” Since the Founding of

Salt Lake City. -

Brigham Young, lending a company
of Mormons numbering 147, of whom
all, excepting two women and the same
number of children, were men, entered
Great Salt Lake walley and founded
Utah, nt Sult Lake City, July 24, 1847,
On the previous day the founder, re-
clining in Apostle Woodmif's carringe,
sick with mountain fever, caught the
first glimpse of the valley from the
summit of the mountain

“Enough,” he sald, “this s the right
place; drive on."

Sinte this entry Into the promised
laind the day has been called Ploneer
day. Under the control and guidance
of Brigham Young the work wns begun
that converted a wilderness, wheve it
was predicted that pot an ear of corn
could grow, Into one-of the most froit-
ful garden places of the world. About
three years affer this the territory of
Utah was organized, with Young as
governor. Some feeling of 1l-will grew
up between the non-Mormon members
of the government and the Mormeons.
Oniside of Utah, opposition to Mor-
monism was greatly Inereased by
Young's publication in 1852 of Smith's
“revelation” on the eternity of the
marringe covenuant, including plurality
of wives,

According to official estimates there
are nbout 400,000 Latter Day Saints,
mostly in Utah.

SHOULD REFER TO THE PAST

Werd “Experience” Is One That Is Fre-
quently Misused Even by
Writers of Note.

The meaning nand uses of the word
experience I8 discussed in this man-
ner by Archbishop Whately In his well-
known work, “Elements of Logle™:
“This word (experience), In its strict
sense applies to what has oeccurred
within a person's own knowledge, kx-
perlence In this sense, of course, re-
loteg to the past alone. Thus it Is
that . man knows by experience what
sufferings he has wndergone ln some
disense; or, what height the tide reach-

ed at a certaln time and place,

“More frequently the word is used
to denote judgment which is derived
from experlence in the primary sense,
by rensoning from that, In combina-
tion. Thus a man may assert, on the
gronnl of experience, that the tide
may always be expected, under such
clrenmstaness, to rise to such a height.

Strietly speaking, this cannot be
known by experience. but is & con-
elusion derived from experience and
other data. It is In this sense only
that experience can be applied to the
future, or, which comes to the same
thing, to any gs‘n’uml foct.”

Vet 8 st s it e T i i B0 o

Queer Burial Custor,

Among the Indians of Alaska llv-
tng along the rock-bousd coast of the
Bering sea many old customs prevall,
and it Is still belleved that when a
man dies he must pass  forward
throuzh four successive stuges hefore
he reaches heaven. Thus hie mourn-
ers and family must spend four days
and nights In chantlng songs or tell-
ing of his virtues und must eat only
the foods of which he was fond. At
the end of that time the body of the
dead man I8 wrapped into a bundle
and is hauled up through the roof
by strong ropes that the corpse may
not pass through any door used by
the living, Cremation follows and the
nshes are put inte o bag and stored in
the great wooden chests which il
the family “grave honse”

In the old duvs these ceremonles of
those Tour duys were very elnbornte,
and the songs and chants used #trik-
Ing in their solemnity, Now, how-
ever, much has heen modernized, but
they still dislike the thonght of en-
tering n door through which n body
hns been carried.

Great American Tragedienne.

One of the greatest teagediennes of
the last century, Charlotte Saunders
Cushman, died in Boston nearly half
a century ago. leaving behind her one
af the most inspiring and splendld
memories In all the history of the
stnge. Miss Cushman was born in
Boston July 23, 18168, Her early am-
bitlon was ‘musieal, and she was just
at the beginning of a sucdessful oper-
atle earecor when her voice failed. Her
loss to musie was o galn to the drama,
She first appeared as Lady Macbeth In
New Orleans, and soon giined rank In
Ingland and America ag the foremost
actress of the English-speaking world,
Forty-five years ago the great actress
began her farewell tour of America,
and on a day in May, 1875, an audl-
ence that filled the Globe theater In
Boston saw Charlotte Cushinan's last
appearance on the stuge, She dled In
less than a year afterward.

i

Palmarston.

In the first place, it was always as-
serted, with emphasis and even with
acrimony, that he (Palmerston) was
not n whig. C(ladstone, who did not
miuch lke whiggery, though he often
nged whigs, Iaid 1t down that “to be a
whig a man must be a born whig"
and T belleve that the doctrine I8 abso-
lutely soumnd. DBut Pulmerston was
born and bred n tory, and from 1807
to 1830 held office in tory administra-
tlons, The remnining 35 years of his
life he spent, for the most part, in
whig administrations. but 1 whig he
was not,  The one thing in the world
which he loved supremely wns power,
and, ns long as this was se-
cured, he did not trouble’ himse!f much
about the politienl tomplexion of his
essoclune =G, W, H. Russell,

m. ‘s w m_“lm.
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our home and ona
day my busbhand
came back from

th
of Lydia E. Pink-+
ham's Vegetable
Compound an
wented meto try it. /
: /| 1t brought relief
from my troubles,
1 improved in health so I could do
bousework; we now have a little one,
of which I owe to Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound.”’— Mrs, O, 8,
J%l;{:on, R. No. 8, Wash.
re are women everywhere who
long for children in their homes yet ara
duﬁed this he
s Md readily yield dia
cases eld to E
Piokham’s ?egum.glc Compum]ﬁ
Such women should not glvc upm
until they have given this wond
medicine a trial, and for al advice
write Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co.,
n, Mass. The result of 40 years
experience is at your 8

UNCLE SAM

a SCRAP chew
in PLUG form

MOIST & FRESH

No other lys ls packed no safely and con-
venlently, or s so economleal—not & bit
wanted.

No other lye nr soa
fo eanlly and thoroughly as

cleans and disinfects
r Lye, It
fn mot old-style lye, Odorjesn und colorisas:
the gréemtest cleanser and disinfectant the
world has sver known. Use it for cleaning
your kitehen, callar, winks, dalry, mllk-pana
and botties, for softening waier, and the

hing and cleaning Wil be cut i

. 2

ten g eany work (no bolllng or Iarge
kettlen), snd you have L0 pounds of best
hard sonp or 20 gallons of soft soap.

Banner l,ae is s0ld by your grocer or
droxglata, frita to us for free bonikiet
“Upen of Banner Lye."

The Penn Chomical Works Philadeiphia USA

e S TRANE MARK REGELLS,
Reduces Bursal Enlargements,
Thickened, Swollen Tissues,
Curbs, Filled Tendons, Sore-
ncss from Bruises or Strains;
stops Spavin Lameness, allays pain.
Does not blister, remove the hair o1
-¥ lay up the horse. $2.50 a bottle
at druggists or delivered, Book 1 R free.
ABSORBINE, JR., for mankind—ay
mtiseptic liniment for bruises, cuts, wounds,
strains, painful, swollen veins or glands, 1
heals and soothes. $1,25 a bottle at drug:
gits or postpaid. "Will tell you more if yo.
write. . Made in the §. A by
W, F.YOUNG, P.0 F., 310 Temple $t,Springfald, taa,

T Eusy street’s sunny. side isn't pavea
with good Intentions,

AS YOUNG AS
YOUR KIDNEYS

The secret of youth is HELIMINA-
TION OF POISONS from your body,
This done, you can live to be a hun
and enjoy the good thinfl of life with
&y mue "peg" (1 \‘.Em did ywhon in the
springtima of youth. Xeep your body

ood condition, that's the secret,

atch the kidneys, They filter and
purify the blood, all of which blood
passes through them omce every three
minutes, eep them clean and
proger working condition and you have
nothing to fear. ve the poisenous
wastes and deadly urle acid sccumula-
tions from your system, Take 3OLD
MEDAL Haarlem Qil Capsules and you
will slways be in good condition. You
will feel strong. and orous, with
lteuﬁ]{) nerves gnd elastic musclea
GOLD MEDAL Haarlem Oil Capsules
nre imported direct from the orR=
tories at Haarlem, Folland,

They are a reliahle remedy which
has been used by the sturdy Duteh for
over 200 years, and has helped them
to dovelop into one of the strongest
und hearthiest races of the world i}et
them from your druggist. Do not take
a rnhstl'.-ntn.AdIn sealed ckages—

u,—Ady,

Every time you think you're In debt

think of what Germany owes.

Cuticura Soothes Baby ilashes.
That {tch and burn with hot baths
of Cuileurn Soap followed by gentls
adolntings  of Cuticura Olntment
Nothing better, purer sweeter, espe
cially If a litle of the fraginnt Cnti-
enura Talcum s dusted on at the foe
ish, 20c each everywhere,—Ady,

The expected may happen  anes
nectedly.




